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TE they ſpoztepin — * 55 
I and he would nads go fo to play. This yoagman an Ibis pꝛety mayd, otter age. Nen ale,” RY; 
— _ 3 ſhe my and laid, Under a banke whereas they lap, And ik it ve not ſtale; 
am afraid to die a map Notlong agoe this other day. __ turne themtoſome 1 
With that: bed ard a Lad, | as beth repozk, , 1 Be * 
UWhat talke this maiden had, TAhen he had done to her his will, New ale will make 2 


whereof he was full glad, They talkt, but what it all not (kill: As trial by this ſame is knowne, 
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and did not ſpare, At laſt quoth ſhe, ſauing your tale, this pzouerbe hath bin taughtin 
Toſay.faire mapd q ha. =@OGuyemeſomemozevf Watkinsale. Jt is no ieuing with edge tales. 
whether goe you to play; Dꝛ elſe J will not ſtay, | 
Odd ſir then did ſhe ſay, Foz J muſt n&ds away, Thyꝛiſe ſcarcely changed hath the mort 
what dag pou care: y mother bad me play, Since firſt this pꝛetty true was done. 
Foz J will without taile the time is paſt: Tuhtch bring harde or one byrhance, 
Payden,gine you Math ins ale, therfoze god ſir quoth ſhe, Ye made thereol a country dare. 
Eclatkins ale god fir quoth ſbe, It you haue done withme, . Andas J heard the tale, | 
| what is that Jpzay you tel me. Nay ſoft faire mai quoth he, he caldit Watktns ale, 
againe atlaft, which ncuer will 2 2 
Eis twater farre then Duger ue, Let ts talne a gal A doe belct ROT 
And it you pleaſe fairemayd toltay, And ſaide god ſir fall weil J know, nd cÞtef RT this — 55 * 
Alettle while with me to plap: Four ale J ſæ runs very low, And latelp put in time: 
3 will giue you the ſame, 3 let no man greeue, - 
watkins ale tald by name: This vongman then being fo blamd, To heare this merry ieſl ing tale, 
Ozels I were to blame, Dio bluſh as one a ſhamde: T hewhich is called watkins alet 
in kruth faire mayd. - Ve twke her by the midle (mail, At is not long ſince it was made, 
Good ſir quoti ſhe againe, And gaue ber mos of watkins ale: T befinct lower wilt (wneft fade. 
Pfyou will take the paine: andſaide faire maid J p2ay 
J willit not refraine, when pou goe fozth to plap, God maydes and wines J pardon crane 
no2 be diſmayd. Remember What J ſay, And lack not that which vou would haus 
toke this mayden tden aſide, wal not alone. To bluſh it is a womans grace, 
led ber where ſhe was not ſpyde, God ſir quoth ſhe againe, And well becometh a maidens face, 
Aud told her many a pzetty tale, | 3 thanke youfoz your paine, Foz women will refuſe, | 
And gaue her well ol watkins ale, Foz frare v r ſtaine, the thing that they would chuſs 
JI will begone. Ly — _— 2 
e in ſmiling ſoꝛt. Fare well mayren then quoth be, ofthioking iii: 
RN got) — ig pz abet, Adue god ſir agalwequotbſhe, -. ..--— Catwllafterkind, 
Dat is von wee Thus they alaf, (paſt,  allt are not blind, a 
le quoth he. 8 thꝛite th; 5 wert gone and 9 OY mind, 
faire mar d pou ay what you 
wherelnalrem 2 822 This mapden then fl very ſicke, UUden pou dzinke alc beware the toaſt 5 
Whenyougofozth toplay, Ver mayden head began to kicke, Foz therein lay the danger moſt; 
FS bow pou did (p®d: Yer colour waxed wan and pale, k any hereoffendedbe, 
Ind(godfrquoth the) 1 much of Watkins ale, an authoz, blame not me. 
I wiſb almapdens cor. | 
"IR That y:arovhus pꝛety tap, A FINIS. 
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